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	The Ree

> <meta name="Author">  Jake Chapter One   
> Hi I'm Jake, the so-called leader of the Animorphs. We Animorphs are fighting an alien invasion. Not the kind of aliens that have seven eyes and three hundred fingers, but the kind that seeps into your brain and controls all of your thoughts and actions. They are the Yeerks. <br> I was just a regular kid until my friends and I decided to take a short cut through an abandoned construction site. That is where we met Elfangor, a dying andalite warrior who was trying to save the earth from the Yeerks.   
> Rachel, Marco, Tobias, Cassie, and I watched as the leader of the Yeerk invasion on earth, Visser Three, killed Elfangor. However, before Elfangor died, he gave us the power to morph into any animal that we touch. <p> "This is so gross," Marco said as he shoveled cow poop. Cassie just grinned. Cassie was sort of my girlfriend. She was dark skinned, pigtails, and overalls on. Her parents are both vets. They take care of animals in the barn. Her mom worked at a huge zootheme park.   
> "You said you wanted some extra cash Marco." Rachel grinned. She was my cousin. She had blond hair, and brown eyes. Everyone says that Rachel is pretty. Tobias has a thing for Rachel. Tobias is a Red Tailed Hawk. He was trapped in morph because he stayed a hawk over the two-hour limit. However, the Ellimist gave him the power to morph again. Tobias's dad was Elfangor. The fight against the Yeerks is very important to Tobias now. <br> "What is poop? Poo oop." Ax asked having fun with his words. Ax is also an andalite, but at the moment he was in human morph. A mix of all of us. We saved him. He was Elfangor's younger brother.   
> "Poop is something nasty." Marco told. <br> "Does it taste good?" Ax asked.   
> "Um no ax. Don't go eating any poop." Rachel told Ax. <br> Cassie's dad is coming! He's less than a mile away!> Tobias reported, Okay. He went inside now. It's okay to talk.>   
> "The reason why I brought you all here…" I started, "There is another invasion. He is called the Ree. He are huge, and what you'd think of as an alien." <br> "How do you know this?" Marco asked.   
> "Erek." I told. Erek was a chee. An android creature. In their real form, they look like dogs. The chee are peaceful creatures and refuse to fight. <br> Is this monster the size of a human but only like huge butt muscles?> Tobias asked.   
> "Yeah I think so. Why?" I asked. <br> Because he's coming up Cassie's driveway.>

CHAPTER TWO   
> BOOM! The doors off of the barn were knocked down. He was just like how Erek told me he looked. Ugly! <br> "AHH!" Rachel screamed. Ree picked Rachel up and ate her.   
> "AHHHHHHH!" Marco screamed. He wet himself. <br> "What the!?" I screamed. Next the Ree picked up Tobias and ate him.   
> "RUN!" Cassie screeched. We all began to run out of the barn. CRUNCH. I heard Marco's screams. He was ate by Ree. <br> "MARCO!" I screamed. Cassie pulled on my shirt and pulled me along. CRUNCH. I could hear Ax wondering if this was part of the human culture. Ax was a goner. Only Cassie and I were left.   
> "That's it!" Cassie screamed. Cassie began to morph a wolf. She leaped at the Ree, biting off his leg. Then scratching the other one badly enough where it was barely attached. STREEEECH. Two new legs grew where the old ones were. He picked up Cassie. CRUNCH. She was gone. <p>

CHAPTER THREE   
> "Oh my gosh!" I screamed and ran for my life. It was no contest though. Ree soon caught up to me. <br> "You're turn Jake." He grinned. He picked me up. CRUNCH 

I woke up in a startle. I was sweating badly. It was just a nightmare. Only a nightmare. I have had nightmares ever since becoming an Animorph. I shook my head, and went back to sleep. 


End file.
